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John Kendrlck Bans Is drifting In tho

direction of becoming a humorist. And

no one will cast sand-bar- s in his course or
throw out snaggs to capsize liim. He is

a rood fellow, as ills literary personality
Is reriecteJ in his writings: he rarely makes
us roar, but a smile Is irresistible in the
course of most or his published pages. Ho

is more of a was than a wit. He has the
humorous pi ft of fantastical satire. His

newest book confirms all this, and as dust
In the wind, or to continue the original

metaphor, as a straw upen the waters,
denotes the direction of the current.

The new book is "The Pursuit or the
Houseboat.'' The houseboat, as many will
puess, lh that unique craft on the fccsom

or the Styx, which was inhabited by the
shades or all the heioes, historical and
fictitious The present story is in the na-

ture of a sequel to "The House on the
Styx." If Mr. Bangs were to be requested

to "write his purpose Tor Mr. Wannmaker's
interesting book magazine, he might give
one or all or several replies. Perhaps he
would confess themotivesoidl 1 in the prem-

ises, and Fay "cash." Or he might fall
back on the relative reason, "to amuse,"
nnJ hint cheerfully that he aimed to amuse
himseir, as well as possible reaJcrs. But

it might be that his sense of humor has
btimned hard against the modern ancin ily,

the detective in fiction, and he wrote this
book as an escape valve for tome satirical
sentiments which heevidentlyentertalns jn
the-- subject To be sure, he 1ms made his

entiie storyou tlilsrnotir.butltisdominant,
and the balance is artful and necessary
padding.

Ttie tacts in the case are that the Club
or Associated Shades one day missed the
houseboat from its moorings At the tame
time all tlieshadcsreminlnohaddlsappearod,
together with the "shade or Capt. Kldd.Sir
Henry --Morgan, Abeuchapeta, and other
famous pirates. It did not require the keen
scent or the astute Mr. Sherlock Holmes to
put two and two together, and Jnrer that
the pirates had pirated away the shades
or Poitia, Mrs. Noah, Xanthippe, Deli rah,
Lucrczla Borgia, Queen Elizabeth, and the
other amiable ladles. But it did require all

the acutencssof the greatdetective to track
the pirates and their fair prisoners. He
proceeds about this in a highly original

and characteristic manner, which is gall

and wormwood to the shades of Ha wkshaw
and Le Coq. The whole phantasy is a de-

licious morsel of satire on the detective
in riction in general, and on Mr Sherlock
Holmes in particular.

The points in the story
areSflertock Holmes' ingenious theory, built
upon a cigar stub as to the identity or the
principal rcaleractorandhisultimatedesUna-tiun.th- e

discussionorthecommercial aspect
of bocial lionizing and Madame Rccamier's
plan for a Salon Company (Limited); poor
Charon's awkward position as representa-

tive of the House Boat Club, as well as or

the Styx Navigation Company, and the
of his feminine prisoners

Theouriousideaofplaclngmodern parlance
and associating customs with the heroes i.f
all ages Is a quaintconceit which Mr. Bangs
handles excellently. (New i'ork: Harper's.
"Washington: Woodward & Lothrop )

Between the intellectual conditions in
France and the United States there Is not
merely a moral and fraternal, but an actual
and determinate affinity. The dominant
motive in social and artistic movement all
through the century has been in .each case
the striving for emancipation from ac-

cepted form.
This sympathetic affinity makes the re-

cent translation and publication of Georges
Fellissler's "Literary Movement in France
During the Nineteenth Century" a work or

native importance. Objectively, the his-

tory of French literature must necessarily
be indigenous to Fiance, but subjectively
or abstractly, In the mere consideration
or the evolution of ideas and movement,
there Is peculiar similarity between it and
our own. ThiB, and the present import-
ance given the great work or an optimist,
by the consideration or his eminent friend,
M. Brunetiere, recommend it to all stu-

dents of the fruition of the declining cen-

tury.
In France, M. Fcllisslcr points out, the

era opened with the dominance of classi-

cism. It had been established and given
nourishment by Bolleau, Diderot,

de St. Pierre and Itousseau. Andre
Chenier came as a regenerator of poetry
and the precursor of romanticism. The
opened path was traversed by the romantic
leaders, Madame de Stael and Chatcn-brian-

But classicism flourished col-

laterally in the works of Delille, Ray-nour-

Duels, Lebrun and Voltaire. But
romanticlmi completed its conquest with
the coming of Hugo, Lamartine, Vigny,
Mersset, Gauttcr, Saiute-Beu- r and Dumas.
This aspect of the literary movement suc-

cumbed finally to the advent of realism,
naturalism and passimisnu Its disciples
were and arcCoppe'e, Taiue, Renan, Micbe-le- t,

Flaubert and Zola.
The analogy betweenour evolvement and

France's Is patent. Our classic period
was grounded on the identical condition
Impressed in the literature of England,
wnich was our inspiration, until the advent
or such romtantieists as Irving, Cooper,
Hawthorne, and Longfellow. Their ideal-

ism gave way directly to the naturalism
and realism of Emerson's philosophy,
Howell's novels, Whitman's poetry, and
the expression of the modem journalism,
art. drama, and pedagogy. The French
may hae been more lu the
source of their inspiration, but in our case
as theirs the evolution h'jus leen identical.

M Pellissler defines the dividing lines
between the lines and distinguishes the

leading-string-s with accurate minuteness
It is Indeed the admirable logic of history
and the philosophy of his criticism which
give to his work the unmistaable mark of
endurance as well as distinction. But the
discursive denotements of the author are
given in a few d words in the
worthy introduction of Anne Garrison
"Brmton, who lias translated the work in
a manner Inducing the wannest praise.

The liberty is taken to repeat in, whole
or part her condensation of her author in
the cxpressiou of the philosophy of liter-
ary development. Classicism Is distin-
guished by its relentless suppression of
the Ego, and its Inherent optimism, its in-

difference to the real In respect to de-

tails and often limited in Its conception of
the Ideal. Then we have romanticism,
with its ascendant Ego, and incurable
melancholy, more general in its admittance
of the details of reality and always uni
versal in its conception of the Ideal, lib-

eral in its application of formulas as well
as spiritual aud sentimental in its Chris-

tianity. Finally wc have realism, with
its triumphant Ego and enervating pessim-
ism, as exclusive in its acceptance of the
real as it is arrogant in its suppression of
the ideal.

M. rclUsMer shows that Classicism is
inspired by Greco-Lati- n antiquity; Roman-

ticism turns to medieval art; Realism
Confines Itscir to the data of the present.
Classicism, aiming at general truth, ex-

presses the philosophical pirit; Romanti-
cism, pursuing Interior truth, is pervaded
by artistic and religious sentiment; Real-isj-

seeking only exterior truth, is the
essence of the scientific spirit Tricrc-Xor-

as the translator points out, generally
Sneaking, Classicism is the triumph of art

juutixtu upBuuxumni aims to con-- y

.ty, "&--

dilate nature and art; with Realism ids the
triumph of nature over art.
It Is quite evident rrom his "Literary

Movement" that M. Pelllsier.like his com-

patriot, Is at least a classicist. But he is not
a sentimentalist absolutely He is primarily
a logician, a philosopher. He appreciates
prcbeat conditions; he 1& cognizant of the
actual facta which confront the searcher
of conditions, and which must inevitably
temper prophecy. His present animusj as
well as his optimistic hope, are clcaily ex-

pressed lu the closing paragraphs. After
acknowledging his belief in the actual ex-

istence of Decadents, he real-
ism in (search of truth from their real'sm
associated witli sterile curosity. "Real-Is-

is, in fact,' he Bays "a loyal, virile
effort towards truth. Let us free It Irom
gratuitous iolences and indecene'es, and,
rather than oppose it to Idealism, let us
introduce the ideal into what is funda-
mentally real. It is a sane, dtiect, valiant
conception of art, and the only form of
art consistent with the critcal, scientific
spirit of our times." (New York: G. P.
Putnam's Sons. Washington: Brentano.)

"Derelicts" is a sort of melodrama In
novel form. Of the two cousins, Everard
and Stephan Chiseley, the former takes
holy orders, the latter commits a crime
aud goes to prison. The unsiunlng brother
renounces the other. Stephan comes out
of prison to battle against the staia which
is upon him. The only one in the world
who extends a sympathetic hand is a for-
mer friend, little Yvonne Latour, a concert
singer. She lias been married, but be-

lieves her absent husband dead, by virtue
of a notice which she has seen in a Paris
paper. Stephan, finding the odds too
heavy, goes to South Africa. Yvonne
marries Canon Everard Chiseley. Then tt
is discovered that the first husband is
alive. He does not claim his wife; lie is
too much of a rake and he never loved her,
but the canon has cpnscieutious scruples
againsr, living with a woman with another
living husband. Heoffers her everything
that he ha& hut himself, and begs her to
permit him to return to her as soon as lie
may. Finally, the good news comes to
him that he may again claim his wire.
He goes to her and rinds that his coiibln
has returned from Africa, has found
Yvonne in distress, and is caring for her.
In theheartsof Yvonne and Stephan there
Is a conscious but unspoken love. When
the canon claims Yvonne, the separation
from Stephan Is too much for her, and she
marries him in preference to leturningtothe
canon (New York: John Lane. Wash-
ington: Woodward & Lottirop.)

The latest of the Jenness .Miller pub-

lications is a pamphlet on "Physical
Beauty;" how to obtain it and how to
pre.serveil. Thisis a subject dear to nearly
every woman, and If Mrs. Miller's :etl-mon- y

on these "hows" is not fallible her
book will have an Incalculably laigesale.
She has studied the subject long and

and there is a probability that he
understands her topic. If experiment
corroborates the prescription then this
little volume will at once Jump to aston-
ishing eminence. It treats all the ave-

nues to physical perfection .through caie
of skin, eyes, hair, teeth, hands and feet,
through themediumof dress, food.sJcep and
ventilation Then there is u chapter on

Man's Sphere." For the information of
man or woman? (Washington: Jenness
Miller.)

The author of "The Woild und a Man"
and "A Drama in Dutch," neither of which
has been so popular in America as In

their native England, appeals again to
the reading public with a little piece of
fiction Just big enough to Mlp comfortably
into the side pocket and l'ght enough net
to make itself felt In an Impressively cum-

bersome manner. The aforesaid author
doesn't disclose his or her name, nor Ids
or her sex, which is alwaysa d.'stiessing
nuisance In trying to speak' correctly or

him or her. He or she Mmply calls hlnin-l- f

or herself "Z. Z." The book lb called "The
Beautiful Miss Brooke." Ijis a pretty,
correctly written trifle in l'ght fiction,
clean aud honest, narrating the story
of an American girl wh trapped a
good sort of an English clap into fall-

ing in love with her, aud ten told him
deliberately, or as she says,, "hone-tly,-

that 6he doesn'tlove him andcan't.and will
not marry him. This happened in Paris.
The Jilted 'un takes a long walk, and goes

home to England to mairy a gill who has
waited for him, conveniently. If that's
the sort of a story you like, you'll like
this one. (New York: Appleton's. Wash-

ington: Brentano.)

"Did the Pardon Come too Late?" is the
interrogative title of a kindly little book by
Mrs. Balllngton Booth. It relates her
religious work with a convict. It Is a
tender and touching little memorial of a
chapter In two lives, that or the devoted
missionary who brought the victory, and
that or a social criminal but spiritual vic-

tor. Not alone Is the narrative an inter-
esting bit or actual history, but it Is a
piece or consoling religious literature, and
it displays the practical workings of one
or the disciples or the Salvation Army.
(New York, Fleming H. Rcvell Co. Wash-

ington, Woodward &Lothrop.)

The biographical bide of opera gains in

Interest with the constant growth of the
music-dram- and this is denoted by the
promised Issue or a really exhaustive "Life
or Wagner," through Dent in London and
the Lippincotts here. The author is Hous-
ton Stuart Chamberlain, or Vienna, nis
work appears in both German and English.
IMs said to be an intimate revelationof the
character of Wagner, whoso lire was full of
romantic episodes. Many rich photo-
gravures and other illustrations, hard
for the unelect to secure, enrich the text,
and there are reproductions from the score
of each opera, which will delight both
music lovers and autograph collectors.

A sumptuous book announced by the
Lippincotts on the country dear to Kipling,
is "Picturesque Burma, Past and Present."
It. is a full repository of history, manners,
costumes, landscape, domestic and public
life, and religious forms, and does for
M.tc ciAn nf n Orionl. in n nr.ictioal wav

has
way There promisee ten exquisite
photogravures of living types, two maps,
and one hundred charming illustrations
besides. The coer design follows a frag-
ment of Oriental tapestry and completes an
elegant and useful work.

There is not a great deal of first-cla-

fictitious literature built against the
background of the civil war. The military
theme been very effectively used on
the stage by many of our best dramatists,
as In "Shenandoah," by Bronson Howard;
"Heart of Maryland," by David Belasco;
"Held by the Enemy," and "Secret Serv-

ice." by William Gillette, and "The Girl
1 Left Behind Me," by Franklin Fyles.
Mr. F. A. lltchell has, however, written
extensively and entertainingly on the
civil war He is a son of Major Gen.
Ornisby M. Mitchell, who died during
the war, one of the bravest and most
promising of the generals. Associated
with hlsfather as captain and p,

he has actual experience of an invaluable
character. His principal books are 'Cliafr

rruizf (2&niSZC - ".",;(' 4j5,? $G$fr,
& Zf
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tauooga," "Cblckamauga," and "Sweet
Revenge." The last is a recently pub--

lifched novel, written around, a Union offl--

cer, Major Branderstanc, who was wounded
bv a guerrilla while scouting in Alabama,
Taken to the houPc of Mr. Stanfortu, he
met his host'B daughter, Mary. He was
kidnaped by the guerrillas, and Mary and
her cousin, Jacqulllne Rutland, followed
him. Helped by them, lie eecaped from
the guerrillas, who tried to retake him and
the girlri. Finally all were rescued by
Confederate.", from whom Branderstanc es-

caped again and Joined the Union forces
In turn-h- e was able to help the Stanforths,
and after the war he married Mary, (New
York: Harpers. Washington: Woodward
& Lothrop.)

The Pope has completed a Latin poem
or eighty stanzas, pointing out the duties
or frugality and the evils of gluttony.
It is said to be full of charm and quiet
humor. His holiness says. "Pay atten-
tion before all to cleanliness,- - Uiat
the table appointments Ik. spotless, ttie
glass bright, and nnpery immaculate, and
that from the cellar comes the purest
wine of the Albanian hills, which oxhili-rate- s

the spirits aud keeps away trouble,
but don't trust Bacchus, so don't be frugal
in diluting wine with water." He con-

tinues; "Obtain rrom healthy grain Well

cooked bread. Eat sparingly of chickeu,

CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER.

lamb and beef, which are most nourishing

to the body. Meat should bo tender and
without abundant sauces or vegetables,
which spoil it.

"Frexh eggs are excellent, whether raw
or slightly cooked. Drink an abundant
quantity of foaming milk. It nourishes
infante and assets old age. Also honey,

that celestial gift. But of this frugally.
"Ade" to these sweet herbs, fresh vege-

tables and garden supplies. Add ripe
fruit, according to season, especially ten-

der appleb, which, with their pink tnts, J

brighten the banquet.
"Lastly comes drink, which In hard

seeds of Mocha scuds, you a softly-sippin-

black liquor that comforts the heart."
The Tope adds that by following these

precepts a man may live to a healthy,
strong and good old age.

The second part or the poem consists
in a graphic description of a banquet
which is largely composed of oysters, high-splce- d

vemsou and pnte de role gras, "at
the end or which there are sometimes
strire and contention, and almost always
bodily disorders."

Mr. W. W. Appleton has Just returned
from his annual trip abroad, with the
MS. of Mr. Hall Calnc's new story, "The
Christian," under his arm. Mr. Appleton
Is described by a London paper as a "Jail,
distinguished-lookin- g man, whose personal
appearance and style lemlndone of Mr. S.
B. Bancroft. He Is an entertaining talkei,
and has a keen perception of what is gen-

uinely good and promising in the lit-

erature of today. Helsoneor themosten-terprlsin- g

of transatlantic publishers, and

has an able permanent representative in

London in the person of Dr. G. W.

Sheldon."

RumorsofMarkTwaln'sprecarlousbcalrh
and impoverished condition have again
reached this country from London. As a
matter of ract, Mr. Clemens is in good

health again, and living in a pleasant
apartment In Chelsea. His book has been
finished, and he intends to spend the sum-

mer In Austria, with his family. On May

27 Mr. Clemens dined with a fw friends,
including Mr. Nelson, editor of Haiper's
Weekly, and the London correspondent or
the Associated Press. "His hair Is almost
white, but his race has a good color, his
eyes arc bright and his figure is up-

right and alert. He talked entertainingly
all the evening about his travels, his book

and his experiences in Loudon."
"Zola having been told that Biunctlere

had, in a lecture delivered in New Y'ork,

criticised with a severity of denunciation

which almost equaled political Invective

the writings of Zola, made no reply," says
Leslle'a Weekly. "There was none for

him to make. He- - could have done no more

than again to defend his methods and ideals.

He could not deny Brunctlere's authority,
nor could he Justly accuse that profound

French critic of personal animosity. The

first essential for true literary criticism,

Btunetlere declared in one or the American
lectuics recently given, Is that the critic
absolutely divests himself of all personal
feeling, either of friendship or enmity. His
great authority, his kingship, in the realm
of literary criticism, is due partly to the
fact that he is known always to approach
his subject absolutely free from any per-

sonal bias, unhampered, and at full lib-

erty to tell the truth."

nenred. among the books issued by Messrs.

Harper & Bros., an anonymous novel

hearing the title of "The Descendant"
The truth that a btrong book Is bound to
command attention was" exemplified in

this case, for, although "The Descend-

ant" had had little preliminary advertis-
ing, It was pounced upony the reviewers
at once. Some, of the critics were content
to call it Interesting, others dtigmatized
it as painful or morbid. No oneaccused
it of weakness. There were naturally
many speculations as to its authorship,
the majonty inclining to the belief that
it was the work of. a man. One n

bookman declared that It bore
every evidence ot having come from the

hand of the author of "The Damnation
of Theron Ware."

But Christine Terhune Herrick informs

us through the Critic that the book Is

not only by a woman, but by a young

woman. Except for the last few chapters,
it was entirely written before the author
had reached her twenty-secon- a oinnoay.

. Tbe gA vrUo lias acquired tnis xcmuk

aitlstlci' Less than three months ago there ap
what Kipling's nen done in an

are

cSVir

able result is Minn Ellen Glasgow of
Riohmond, V. The value of her book as
a piece ot creative work is heightened by
the fact that she has led a rather ,e-

eluded Ufa. A delicate child, she n iU

little school training, although she was
aiw.ays an omnivorous reaue., ou i..u -

real child's appetite for fairy tales a pas
sion which she admits she has never 'unto
outgrown. .She says herself that she re-

members learning to read in order to enjoy
unassisted the pages of Grimm's Tales
aud of Sir Walter Scott. By the time she
was thirteen she had learned to love Rob-

ert Browning, and he lias never lost the
first place among poets In her heart, al-

though .Swii'burne holds a close hecond.
Thl" Imaginative development was per-

haps no more than one often sees in a
bright child. But in Miss Glasgow's case
there., was much more- -

At the age of eighteen she began a sys-

tematic study of political economv and so-

cialism She read the works or Draper,
Buckle, Lecky, Gibbon, Romanes, Welssrnan
and many others, and was stiongly Influ-

enced by John Stuart Mlll-- an influence
that declares Itself clearly In ':The Descen-
dant" It was ajmoht a matter of course

that she should be an ardent disciple or
Charles Darwin and Herbert Spencer and
an advocate or Huxley and Haeckel. She
brought her mind to a point where her im-

agination was held In check, although not

J- -

fettered, by her scientific training. As
one who knows her intimately says of her.
"Law and the working", of phenomena by
law became her point of view." All this
abstract science has been unable, however,
to banish theinborn love of stone. To this
day Miss Glasgow finds her greatest in-

tellectual enjoyment hi a fine novel, and it
seems almost a matter of course that
Thomas Hardy should.be to her the first
of all novelists, living or dead, although It
Is less clear why he should prefer "Jude
the Obscure"to anyjof his other books. Itt
is a far cry from Hardy to another prime
favorite of hers, Lafcadio Hearn. and one
more readily understands' why her special
favorites among novels should be"Les

"Vanity Fair" and "Anna
"

With all the work Miss Glasgow has
done, she has had little time for social
life. Society does not attract her espe-

cially, and she is quiet and reserved in
company, although when her interest or
sympathy is awakened the ready Southern
nordiality warms her manner. But, better
than all social contact, she loves her books
and animals. Even the birds of the air
are 'ier pcts.and thBlrnlamor ather window
often sends her flying rrom her desk to
the piutiy, to secure the supply of crumbs
they have learned to expect from her
hands. While "The Descendant" Is Miss
Glasgow's rirst published work, her writ-
ing is no new thing. By the tlmcshecould
rpadln words ot two syllables she had begun
to scribble veiscs. While a mere girl
Ehe wrbte a novel. When it was completed
she had the rare discernment to perceive
that, ir strong in parts, as a whole It fell
short of what she believed she could ac-

complish, and she did not even attempt to
publish it. Although "The Descendant"
was not produced without deep thought,
it was a thoroughly spontaneous work,
written with absolute sincerity and pas-
sionate absorption. It can scarcely bt'
doubted that the woman who, as a girl,
could show the to recuse to
ofrer to the public a book the believed
to be below her best powers, will have
the courage to decline to produce new woik
so quickly as to endanger the reputation
she has already won.

In "Corporation Finance" Mr. Thomas L.
L. Greene, auditor of the Maahattan Tnibt
Company of New York city has prepared a
little study of the principles and methods of
the management of finances of corpora-
tions in this country, with special reference
to the valuation of corporation securities.
It is an lntere.sted enllghtener to the unin-
itiated In ttie maze of financier-
ing, and should prove ot great value to in-

vestors who wish to determine the value of
the stocks and bonds of corporations In
which they may be interested. Says the au-

thor In the preface: "Before there can be
any Intelligent discussion of the problems
which arise In the management of corpora-
tions it is necessary that there shall be a
wider knowledge of the objects sought in
corporation financiering, aud of the prac-
tical reasons which have led to the policy-pursue-

In the United States, together with
its results." He offers suggestions which
will prove of service to the large class of
business men and lawyers wfio are not
Infrequently called upon to deal with the
incorporation or the administration ot an
industrial undertaking. The chapter head-
ings disclose the treatment of the following
topics: Bonds andstocks, forms of corporate
enterprise, railway bonds, subsidiary com-

panies and their securities, corporation ac-

counts, the examination of railway reports,
public policy toward corporation pro fits and
corporation reorganizations and receiver-
ships. (New York: G. P. Putnam's Sons.
Washington: Brentano.)

Didn't Know un Old Friend.
"It's a butterfly;'' said one of the young-

sters, decisively. " 'Taint," answered one
of his companions; just as decisively, "it's
a bedbug." "No, it's no bedbug," shouted
a third; "it's a spider!" Tlie three boys
were looking through a microscope which
had been conveniently placed just Inside
the show window of a n Smith-fiel- d

street optician's store. It was little
wonder the youngsters were mteresteu;
a side lightmade the view most wonderful.
The time being 9 in the evening it was
a little dirf icult to decipher the inscription
placed just below th film. But a little
screening of the eyes enabled one to make
out that it was the head of a n

Jersey mosquito tJie microscope was being
used to exploit. rittsburg Dispatch. .
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A BARROOM TALE.

Tho Saloon Man' Dilemma and the
Captain's Solution.

At the East Chicago avenue police sta-
tion the other day Capt. Scheuettler grew
weary of questioning witnesses and con-

sulting with the Inspector on the import-
ance of this or that discovery in the big
north side sausage factory.

lie leaned back comfortably aud his eyes
sought the celling In a way which was
ample warning ho was about to tell a
story.

"When I used to be captain of thts&tatlon
about nine years ago," he began, "there
was a worthy old German kept a quiet, cool
little beer garden not very far up Wells
street It was very respectablet as were
.the pcoplcwhopatronizedit. Amongthose
who came to sip the great German bever
age was a wealthy Prussian, well along in
years, and a liberal hand to spend money
for his friends. He was accounted the best
customer who visited the place. But he
had a son, and this son had neither the
money nor the amiable qualities 6t ills
father. He'had a hearty way of walking
into the saloon or an evening when his re
spectable father was at home and ordering
drinks for everybody in sight. The lame,
the halt and the blind he invited to im
bibe with him The old and poverty-stric- k

en lie placed by the side or the trembli.ig
dude. If anybody dared to demur to his
invitation, he either pulled him to the liar
or administered a good aud sufficient whip-

ping to the orfending party. Then he re-

fused to pay for what he had ordered, or,
rather, leit the subject aloue, with nigh
and lofty contempt.

"The keeper of the place finally came to
me. 'I don't waut to hat dot boy arrested.'
he complained, 'but, mine gootness, he viil
sp ll dereputatioior miuesalooas Reorder
all mylmborted lager aud Rhine vine and if
I speak tiesay he vill break mlneheadandall
miuebodyinto bieq'S. If I haf him arrested
his fader vill stay away from me and I don't
know vat to do.'

"I said I would fix It and I did. I hail
an acqualntauce who was doing a boxing
turn In a south side theater at the time.
He was a long, slender, weak-lookin- g fel-

low, with great, sad, brown eyes, but how
he could box! He had these long arms and
muscles that did not 'lump', but were like
Sii much steel. Much practice had made llm
as quick as a cat.

"I stated my piopositlon to him, and so
one night a tall young man, wearing a high
collar, a light overcoat, and all the other
accoutermeni that earn the title of "dude"
for a man, put in Ills appearance. I intro-
duced hin. to the saloonkeeper, and then re-

tired to a table In a tecluded corner. Pretty
soon the big German bully entered, and In
about five minutes had made himself thor-
oughly obnoxious-- . He was ordering the
second "round of drinks when he noticed
Jim that was the Loxer's name and ob
served ith a sneer: 'Step up and have a
dunk like a man and-wit- a man, dudey '

"Dudey gave a little hitch to his flaring
necktie, and said that he did not care Co

drink witfra stranger.
" 'You don't eh?' and he gaye the gentle

and Inoffensive-lookin- g Jim a hearty
Jerk.

"Just then something happened Jim's
hat was off and the bully was nursing a
wounded nose. He went for Jim, who had
struck a scientific attitude and was

the situation. He sailed in like
a mad bull, there was the swish of two
mighty fists which swung harmlessly over
Jim's head and then a neat uppercut put
six feet of human being on the floor. But
his endurance was as great as his fury.
Five times he jumped from the floor
where a dainty fist had put him and five
times he went down, finally for good.

"Jim was breathing a little heavily, but
had not been seriously hurt. One ot the
big fellow's terrific swings had bruised his
arm, but nothing more.

"Jim was arrested, but the $10 fine
which a knowing justice gave Irm did
not come from his j.ocket. After that there
was not a more quiet and orderly customer
or ttie summer garden than the erstwhile
bully. He always paid for his drinks, ami
It is said that to this day he will walk
blocks out of his way to avoid a neat
dresser, and rather than insist he will
drink alone He never knew the trick
that was wrrked on him, and today his
name Is vcmethlng of a power Jn State and
local politics--.

"And all this goes to show, boys," said
Capt. Schuettler to the listening crowd,
"Cat a good licking is better n.ed.'cine
for some fellows than a fine. It was my
business to preserve peace in the precinct,
and in this Instance I think I did the
right tiling. Good resulted all around."
Chicago News.

Safe From Perdition.
It was evidently his first experience on

a railroad train, and he was as full of exu-

berance and excitement as a small boy on
circus day. He started to walk down the
aisle just as the express struck a pretty
sharp curve, and the sudden swerve car-

ried him off his feet and tumbled him into
a scat on top of a clergyman, who had
been trying to enjoy a cat-na- p between
stations.

The rural traveler extricated himself as
soon as possible, and, without making any
apology to the minister, began swearing
with a volubility which proved him an ex-

pert in profanity. The clergyman bore this
for a while in silence, and then, touching
the farmer's elbow, quietly said: "Stop!
My friend, do you know where you are
going? If you don'?, I;,me tell you. You
and your immortal ?- -! are bound straight
for perdition."

'Well," said the farmer, confidentially,
"do you know. I rather mistrusted this
blamed thing right from the start, so I
bought a round-tri- p ticket." Chicago
Post.

The jLntebt in Postage Stamps.
"Have you any postage stamps?" she

said to the drug clerk.
"Ye, 'm. Two-ce- stamps?"
"Yes."
"How many, please?"
"Five."
"What flavor?"
"Flavor? What do you mean?"
"Well, we have them with the mucilage

In different flavors peppermint, winter-gree- n,

vanilla, strawberry, lemon. Some
people like one kind and some another, but
nearly everybody objects to the flavor of

the Government mucilage, so wc flavor our
stamps to suit our customers. Of couise
we makea charge forourwork.but we find
a growing demand for flavored stamps."

"How do you sell them?"
"Two-cen- t stamps, 5 cents each."
She expressed her great satisfaction with

the improvement, and said she'd take
five stamps, strawberry flav6ied. Har-

per's Bazar.

The Shall in Scotland.
"When I was at the Paris exposition,"

said Malcolm Duncan, of Glasgow, yester-

day, "the Shah of Persia was one of the
honored guests. He was a good soul.
Western, civilization had made an impres-

sion on him, and norulerintheOrienthad
a prorounder respect for the wonders that
British and American genius have ac-

complished Western trade and commerce"
had no more liberal or Intelligent patron
than this same Shah. Persia lost a lib

oral ruler when the assassin's bullet laid
him low; but this has naught to do with
my story.

"One night the Shah visited one of the
French theaters of the lower grade. Wiien
he arrived the house was full. The Ori-

ental monarch received the best the house
afforded, but that was not even cue exclu-

sive box. The Shah and his friends Were
ushered into one of the front boxes. In it
sat a tynlcal Bcotcnman, atald and sol- -

1 emu as his race. In foe coqrse of. tne eyeai

ing a pretty and lithe-limbe- d danseuse ca-

pered nimbly upon the stage. Instantly
the Shah was all attention. He feasted his
eyes on the gyrating form, and even forgot
his kingly dignity in hfs admiration for
the actress. Persia's proud ruler sat in

front of th,e Scot, who was tho only occu-

pant ot the box when his party arrived.
When his enthusiasm carried him to his

feet the Scot's vision was obscured.
Shah or no Shah the Scot had paid to see

the show, and see the show he proposed
to do.

"Laying a heavy hand on the shoulder
of the Oriental despot, the Scot said; 'If
you ever come to Scotland ask for e,

the laird of Kintoul. He'll show
you better things than Tarls ever saw.'

"T:e earnestness ot the Scot impressed
the Shah even more than his heavy hand
MacKenzie, the laird of Kintoul, was a
name that lodged in hi.s memory, the more
because with It was associated the promise
of sights to the Persian yet unknown. A

few months thereafter it befell that the
Shah, J n the course of his trip through the
British Isles, visited Scotland. Tfct laird
of Kiutoul's invitatloa still rung In bis
ears. Inquiry revealed that MacKenzle
was the head or a numerous and powerful
clan, and the Shah went out of his course
to meet him aud remind him of his
promise.

"The highland chief is the foul of honor.
He felt complimented by the lisit.and !n

duty bound to make good his promise- - The
fair lassies for all the country' round were
assembled In the laird's ancestral castle.
Five hundred young women tossed their
slippers skyward at the fiist note of the
Scotch bagpipe- - The COO plaid-cla- d forms
gyrated through the movements of an

highland fimg. Those thousand
feet that stole boldly out and then mod-

estly retired beneath the shelter of Sco-

tia's national colors, n ade a s'ght wh'eh
the harems of the Sultan and the feasts
of the East could not equal. The Shah was
captivated- - He glided into the midst of
the feminine throng and a pretty lassie
who is now mairied to a Glasgow ship-

builder has the honor of being the only
woman with whom Persia's ruler danced
during his visit In Queen VIctora's do-

main. In my part of Scotland the Shah
and his visit to the laird of Kintoul is tll
one of the subjects or neighborly gossip." --

St. Louis

Americans We Are Interested In.
Mr. James Gordon Bennett has been to

New York, has viewed the city, andespecially
the new home of his newspaper in it, aud
has gone away again. What he thought
about it he seems not to have divulged; at
least no newspaper has printed any au-

thoritative expression of his sentiments.
Mr. Eensettlsoue of two American citizens
whose preference for living abroad excites
a good deal of interest in the ruinds of their
countrymen. The other one is Mr. William
Waldorf Astor. There are thousands of
Americans, who live abroad without the
least disturbance of the equanimity of
their fellow-citizen- s at home, but with Mr.
Bennett and Mr. Astor It is different
There seems to he so much to interest and

i
retain them in this country that the average
American is surprised atrthe continuouem'SS
or their preference to live elsewhere No
doubt the whole tecret of it is that they
llke to live where they can have the mast
fun, tint one may conjecture that blended
with that comprehensible sentiment there
may be a conviction that since the looker-o- n

.sees most of the game, there are certain
auvantages in keeping at such a distance
Trom the work which one directs as to be
Tree from by details, and
able to concentrate attention on vital
concerns.

To all appearances Mr. Bennett's news-
paper and Mr. Astor's real estate busi-
ness prosper in their absence, yet each
of these proprietors is cred
ltcd with activity and shrewdness in the
management of his property and with
careful supervision of all that his agents
do. Mr Astor is as, much credited with
building the Waldorf Hotel as though he
had personally stood over its construc-
tion, and Mr. Bennett is of much cred-

ited with building the New York Herald
building and removing his newspapers up
town, and with all the recent innova-
tions in the management of his prop-
erties, including the owls that wink and
the bronze automatons that strike the
hour, as if he had never been farther
from New York than Newport. No doubt
mere are Americans who conduct them-

selves quite as much line versons In the
"Arabian Nights" or "Monte Cristo" as
Mr. Bennett and Mr. Astor, but they are
not fo Inserarntely connected with large
quasi public Interests as those gentle-
men, and therefore are not so constantly
present in the public mind. Mr. Bennett
and Mr. Astor are interesting men, and no
wonder. The man who does just as he
darn pleases, and has abundant means to
do it with, ought to be interest'ng to ob-

servers, even though he may often grow
tiresome to himself. Harper's Weekly.

The American Decision.
"Ah, God! how long?" hear btrickeu Cuba

cry,
"Wasted my fields, my homes in ruin He;
My 6ons are slain because they stand by

me,
My daughters sold to brutal soldiery.
Each day, each hour doth witness some

great wroug
Ah, God, who justice loves, how long,

how long?"

"What cry was that?" asks a Jingo, half
awake,

"Who these complaints in woful accents
make?

Ah, Cuba, thou? thy plight is sad to see.
Tell me again, my friend, what aileth

thee?"

"Nay, nay" with deprecating voice, cried
Trade:

"Mere bandits these who all this noise
have made,

Who prate or freedom while they burn
and slay,

Nor care that 1 must for their folly pay."

"Oh, ye who have your freedom gained,
hear me,"

Poor Cuba cried, "that licth at your door
Panting for life. I did asp're to be

But free: for this great crime I'm
stricken sore.

I did but seek the rights your Washington
And his compatriots. Tor the world have

won."

"Believe her not," quick interrupted
Trade;

"Believe not aught she. says-t- he lying
jade.

Her rights, indeed! the right to rob and
slay

Is all she stands for, and to thwart my
wav.

Be counseled, sir, and keep from this vile
fray."

"Silence, O Trade!" the Jingo cried aloud,
So loud that he was heard from fca to sea,
So loud that all the mountains answered

back;
And then I saw about his form was

wrapped
The Stav and Stripes, aud In his hand

he held
Aloft the same glad emblem, and a light
Was on his face, as 'twere the face of

God.

"O Trade," he cried, I know you from
of old,

Know how those principles men hold
most dear,

And friends, and country, yon have al-

ways sold.
Back to your native dust, and hide you

there,
For I am stirred. This cry of the opprcst.

And 'gainst it the oppressor's vengerul
shout,

Doth move me as in seventy-six- . No rest
Can come to me until I've driven out

The Spaniard rrom this isle; until 1 wipe
The Spanish name from out our West-

ern sea,
In words of one who was. my prototype,

FRANK LORRAINE.

WHERE BEASTS COME TO DRINK

Strange Sii;btM Seen by an Old Pros-
pector Jn Arizona.

"The weirdest spot on earth Is the Canon
of Tres Alamos (three cottonwood.s), andlfi
lies hidden In the fastness of mountains the
mostbarren and forblddlngln the Territory
of Arizona. A cold spring pours out of tha
solid rock audchatterelta way noisily down
thenar row canon. Here atthedeadof night,
come the beastsof the barren mountains for
mlesaroundtodrinkof the running waters.
And here, lying quietly in the moonlight,
I have been a silent spectator of some of
the queerest sights that man's eyes ever be-

held. I have seen the deer and the wildcat
and the coyotes and the tufted lynx, and
even a lumbering cinnamon bear or two,
come here to drink. J. have lain quite still
In the moonlight and watched them for
hours, and there is no more fascrnatlngspec-tacl-e

to be seen In the open."
The man who spoke has seen some wild

sights In his day, too, for he Is one ot the
oldest prospectors in Arizona. He camo
into Phoenix the other day from Tres
Alamos, and in the evening he went south
and east to the new diggings at the 3. II.
Mountaius la Yuma county. Every mining
man on the coast knows L. J.Court, Court
is a strange character. He has made some
money out of his ceaseless and tireless
prospecting, and has a score or more of
claims staked out in different parts of the
Territory. He Is an intelligent man or not
a little education.

"It's a wonderful country," he went on,
"and no man ever bet foot Into a wilder
region. There are three cottonwjd trees
where the spring pours out of the rock,
and along the banks of the creek aremany
willows. Near the spring Is a level
of ten acres. The first night I camped
there because I was tired. But after that
I stayed on for two weeks because or the
wonderfully weird charm of the place. The
walls of the canon are marvels of con-

glomerate malpais or lava. There's gold,
rron, copper, cobblestone, granite, marble,
sandstone and eilver ore all ground up In
a mountainous mass that is as bare of
vegetation as the day it poured from the
heart or the earth. It was vomited forth
in the most lildeous shapes imaginable,
and seen in the moonlight these shapes
tak on all kinds of horrible and wonder-
ful aspects. Its a region worth traveling
miles to see, and you can reach itina day's
lope from Congress.

"But the average man who gees there
will not see what I saw in the moonlight
I'll tell you how the deer came-- to dnnk
it's the prettiest sight In the world. Tho
first night I was on the point or going to
sleep, when I heard a snort from the top
of the bluff above me. I looked, and there
was a big buck with magnificent antler
standing on the very brink, his dusky fig-

ure sharply outlined against the sky. In a
moment his snort was answered by the pat-
ter of many feet, and he was surrounded
by a pack or deer. I counted eighteen in
all. Tho big buck ventured cautiously
down tbe lava slope, and when hair way
he halted, tossed his antlers about as he
tnifred the air, and then gave another
musical snort. At this signal on came the
rest of the pack. They halted just behind
him. Then he ventured further down, and
presently stood so close to me that I could
have hit him with a pistol shot. Here he
halted again, again tossed his head up
and down, right and left, then gave an-

other snort, and the reit otthe pack came
up. Three times in this way they halted.
Always the buck acted as scout, and no
one advanced till he gave the signal.

"Arrived at the water, the buck waded
in a few steps, then signalled for the
others to advance and drink. And whilo
they drank he fell back ot them several
yards and stood there as guard until they
had finished. Such an alertscout nohuman
being ever made. And there was a world
of pridcand dignity in him as hestood there
and watched and waited. Surely he real-

ized that the fate of the entire pack de-

pended upon him, and his honors and
Eat heavily upon him. It

took the pack perhaps ten or fifteen min-

utes to satisfy its thirst. Then it moved
back from the water and stood near tho
buck. Now It was the buck's turn to drink.
Ke strode forth, tent his head and drew in
great draughts of the cool water. But ha
drank with his dignity still upon him.
The pack waited for him, andwhenhewas
once more nt its head there was a wild
scramble up the Jagged sides of ihe bluff.

"I was fascinated by the spectacle and
resolved to witness it again. So I stayed
another night The performance was re-

peated exactly. Again on the third night
they came to drink in the same way. and
the next night and the' next, and so on,
till It dawned upon me that I must quit
loafing and get back to work. Of course,

the deer scented me at once and knew all
along Just where I lay, but I kept very
still and they dia not seem to mind me.

"The smaller animals came at all times
of the night, and the smaller they were

ihe more noise they made. The foxes
were the slyest of all and the most timid.
They go on a dead run all the time, but
their heads always wriggling rrom side to
side. The first time they sniffed my pres-

ence at camp they made a wild scamper
back to cover behind the rocks, but pres-

ently they ventured out again, aud, after
three, or four essays, they finally came
down and drank
"I saw onlyone bear. He was aprcttybig

fellow, but I have oeenlots bigger. He came
down the blurt like a big pig, his nose root-lng- iu

the ground at ever step. No, I wasn't
afraid ot him. There Isn't an animal in
in America, I believe, that will touch
man unless man makes the attack. He
came within a few yards ot me, stood
still and stared at me. I met his gaze
calmly, and, I believe, fearlessly. Then
he went on to the water, waded boldly In,
and drank his fill. Of all the animals that
came to drink there only this gruff
and daring old ciunamon bear went about
his business fearlessly. Even the coyotes

and bob cats moved cautiously, and would
have turned tail and scampered off Tt I had
stirred aboao. But Bruin wasnot thatkindof
an animal. I have never seen a timid bear
in this country. We don't shoot bears in
Arizona, you know. I meet them frequently
on my trips, and can handle a rifle as well
as most men, but I never shoot, urten we
have met face to face on a narrow trail,
aud In these cases I have always acted po-

litely and stepped asida to let Mr. Brumpass.
Inoverdisputethewaywithabear,norcourt;
an untimely end by firing my gun when a
bear is In sight.

"I prospected in the region a little, but
in a day or so I saw there could be noth-

ing located there. The lava is ot too re-

cent a date, and the conglomerate alto-

gether too conglomerated to be or any uso
whatever. In the early days there was a
picket post at Tres Alamos, and the larger
bluff bark ot the spring Is the famous
Signal Butte that you have read about
in Capt. King's novel by that name. Yon
cau't imagine what a weird and uncanny
spot It Is in the moonlight, nor what en-

trancing sights I have witnessed there when
the deer, the bear, the lynx, the coyote

and the fox come out ot their hiding places
in the dead ot night and drink at tho
springs.- "- St. Louis ,

The Delights of tho Effete East.
A Grafton man had a letter the other day

from an Eastern uncle, who said he was
making up his mind to come to North
Dakota to live. He thought he would be
well adapted to the climate having lived
next door toan icehouse forseven teen years
and had slept In the same house with a.

man who was practicing on a trombone.
As to his ability to rustle, he had for nine
years had theentiro charge of tweaty-seve- a

hens, one ot them being lame. Grafton N.
D. Record.
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